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[LUCREZIA starts.
What, does the scent come stronger now ?   You
start,
And your eyes glitter------
Luc. [Going slowly to him and laying her hand
on his shoulder."] Let us hunt this trail!
And yet you will mislike whither it leads.
Gio. Nothing can hold me now.
Luc.                                    "Not far to seek"
Points back to Rimini, this little town,
To one, perhaps, mad for Francesca's face,
That lurks about us.
Gio.                       Wary now, yet swift!
Luc. Here at our gates, or nearer still
Gio.                                             Say, say!
Luc. Perhaps, perhaps, within this very house.
Gio. 0 barren restless woman, at what sight
Do you give cry at last ?
Luc, [Looking into  his eyes.] Are you still
eager?